
NEW S >NG CAEL’D THE 

^ R I D E 0 F A R D A D M 

* Air-'j Ae lass of Gowry- 


• The Moon wgs throwing h^'^ siker/Mfimf f 
Oer. oce< n . mountain hiU’attd. istrems. 

An 1 vandrwM E mf*et my Qtieen.j 

My Colleen da« from ardagh. 


In Acda^h she doth d'S’el’, 

Thrtt hamlet fair beside the well, 

She keeps my hea t bound with sspdl, ] 
Ttiis fait lass in Arpagh, 

» Her skin like anow epon the lawo. 

Her step as g> aceful as the fawn. | 

I he I irka'id iiniiet sings at dawn. 

The praises ol'.my darling, 

]My darling too is yonng and fair, 

Rer soft blue eye aadgoldi-n h nV, 

■ That flows upon tre shou'drrs fair, 

Of her the piide ot_ Ardagh, 

f Her heart is true her mind is pure. 

Her sire is rich alas j’ra..poor. 

Still she loves me well of that I’m epre^] 
This goddess lair from Ardagh, 

1 told her legends long and wilfij 
fifltrhe Moteiid to me like a child. 

i 1 Bi d I lor d her then hi'sn iled 
Ny Coheeu fair fr jm ArJagh, 

, 1 told her that in days of yoro. 

Gld Ardrigh was ii.e scat o' love, 

, How C'hiltaui’s wTterd in tluir gore, 

To bee the maids of Ardagii, j 

; She grasp'd Of am stout and hrave,J 
Wiieii 1 said kVl cross the hriiiey wave 
'Jb fight and Idnft dear to save,h 
And free the maids ot Aruagh, 

t Oer KnocUfiei u 's far grim hi-igh; 

Tilt- iiioi)/* 16 li rowh g tier 6ilxer light. 
As my spirit takes a honieward flight. 

To intiet llie iiiaid of Ai'dagh 



